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CHAP. 1.

"THE fun had difappeared; it had fank

into its watery bed, leaving only a faffron.
glow behind: yet Iady Fitzallan ftill
remained ftationary at that window, where,
for the laft four hours, fhe had ftood in anx-

- lious, in fearful expeation ; while her filent

', meditations had been- uninterrupted, fave by

- ther own bitter tears, her deep-drawn fighs,

‘or, at intervals, by the philofophic entrea-
tlcsof Catherme, fuch as—¢ Pray, Madam,_
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THE AUNT AND THE NIECE. 3
however, had for fome hours been feated
oppofite to him, with moft Roman-like for-
ticude, cmploymo hcrfclf as ufual w1th her

netting. :
A fuperflitious awe crept over the chxllcd

frame of Lady Fitzallan, as the bird of '

night flitted by the wmdow, and took its
ftation in its long occupied’ turret. The
found of wbecls, of heavy fullen wheels,
was now heard ; the bell of Fitzallan Church
<¢ flung to the hollow gale its loud lament.”

¢ He comes then, he comes;” fhricked
out the wunhappy mother; ¢ but how,”
cried fhe, ftill raifing her voice to agony,
< how is it that my Frederic meets his

‘mother !”*

The heavy groan of Sir Hugh proved
that he alfo felc at this bitter moment as
a man and a father,” while Catherine retired

to give calm and colle®ted orders for the

reception of the remains of an only brother.
As the co[rpfc was brought into the houle,
Lady Fitzallan threw herfelf on the bofom
of Sir Hugh, while he hung tenderly ‘over
; B 2 her,
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him for ever, and, with this relique of

affe&tion, muft wander up and down a toil-

fome world, where fhe has no refting-place,

no friend, no /ope but in God !—Yes,
there,”” continued fhe, I yet have hope—
there only can I have hope, when all human

~ hope is vain ! Deftitute, fatherlefs as thou
. appeareft, my babe,” added fhe, prefling her

lips to thofe of her infant, < yet haft thou
an Heavenly Father—one who will ftill care

for thee 1”

" Geoffery and Mrs. Jcrws were too much

affe¢ted to interrupt her; but when fhe

ceafed {pcaking, and the convulfive {fob
again informed them of her renewed cmo-
tion, Geoffery faid— Forgive me, Ma-
dam, if I afk you why you give way to
this excefs of grief: —my young mafter is
indeed loft to us all.”—Here he wiped his
eyes.—<¢ But Sir Hugh Fxtzallan has a hcart
to cherilh, and 2 hand to fupport, his fon’s
wife and child, even though the connetion

. might have been formed (pardon my bold-

nefsy without his confent.”
: B g « Wife |”
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“may the death of Frcdcnc have expiated all
his offences!

‘When Géoﬁ'cry and Mrs. Jerv:s “faw that
they were (lonverfing ‘with the miftrefs of
their late loved young Lord—when they
heard this confeffion iffue from her own lips,
a fullen filence feemed to feize them both ;
but it was not the filence of felf-righteouf-
nefs, fecretly exulting that they were not as
the poor finner before them ; it was not the
filence of outrageous virtue, which feared
to be tainted by holding converfe with a frail
filer: it was the fileace of difficulty and
doubt, accompanied with an earneft with of
‘benefiting and protecting the reprefentatives
of Frederic Fitzallan !—Thefe worthy. pco-
ple knew the hearts and difpofitions of the
family with whom they lived, and whofe
Jwages they earned. Mild, ‘meek, and mer-
ciful, they knew that Lady Fitzallan’s heart
would yearn with tenderncfs towards her
infant grand-daughter, and would pant to
extend its proteétion to her furviving parcm‘;

but_that the tyrannical Catherine would -
B0 thwart












THE AUNT AND THE NIECE. 1§
~ Angelina thcn wiped off a tear, and
taking her child in her arms, fhe walked with -
unequal fteps through the long paffages and
hall of Fitzallan Caftle, followed by Geof-
fery. The chariot which bad brought her
to this houfe of mourning, ftood at the
great entrance ready to receive her again.
The long black veil ftill covered her face ;
“and though many of the domeftics, with
commiferating countenances, followed her
retreat, yet none of them could obtain 2
view of her features.  Geoffery held out his
unfteady hand; fhe afcended the carriage
—the vehicle drove off—fhe waved her
band; and as if unanimous in feeling, a figh
iffued from gyery bofom, and * fent back
its found” as the fympathizing domeftics
returned through the hall. Yot not 2 word
" efcaped from their lips, though anxious to
know the hiftory of the fair mourner;
though fearing, by her hafty departure from
the Caftle, that her charatter would not
permic her being received as its inmate,
they kept their fennmcnts to themfelves, not
daring
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nions, to imbibe thofe narrow prejudices’
which are often rooted and nourifhed by a
life of feclufion. - : i |
' The firft year of their nuptials was fuc-
ceeded by the birth of a daughter, who'
was received by her fond parents with affec-
tionate delight ; and while uttering a blef-
fing on her head, Sir Hugh mentally
.fcfolvcd to live within his income as much
as poflible, that he might yearly lay by a
fum for the future portion of his Cathe-
rine.  Yet as the revolving feafons rolled
on, and Lady Fitzallan gave no hopts of
increafing her family, thefe plans were foon
laid afide, and the litte Catherine feemed
" univerfally looked on as the fole heirefs of
the Caftle. Her ears were early accuftomed
to the title, and her young heart naturally
imprefled with lofty ideas; and leaning to
ambition, found its full gratification in the re-
 {peét and deference with which fhe was treated.
The mild and peaceable Lady Fitzallan
was ill calculated for the education of fuch a
girl as Catherine.—She made- ufe of oppo-
3 : fition












